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THE  NATIONAL  FARM  SCHOOL 

Founded  by  Rabbi  Joseph  Krauskopf  in  1896  at 

FARM  SCHOOL,  PA. 

prepares  for  practical,  profitable  farming  in  all  its  branches  including: 

Farm  Management  Fruit  Growing 

Dairying  Vegetable  Gardening 

Poultry  Landscape  Gardening 

Farm  Machinery  Bee  Keeping 

Creamery  Floriculture 

Its  graduates  are  succeeding  in  every  State  in  the  Union  and  some  of 

them  are  leaders  in  their  line  of  work. 

The  thirtieth  term  begins  March  1,  1926. 

For  ambitious,  healthy,  agriculture-loving  boys  of  16  to  21  years,  a 

few  scholarships  remain  to  be  allotted  including  free  board  and  tuition. 

Sign  and  Send  This  Coupon  Today 


Bernhard  Ostrolenk,  Ph.  D., 

Director  The  National  Farm  School, 

Farm  School,  Pa. 

Please  send  me 

full  particulars  of  the 

free 

scholarships  to  be  allotted  in 

The  National  Farm  School. 

I  am years  old. 
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FOUNDER'S  DAY 


ABB]  KRAUSKOPF  inaugurated  a  Tree  Consecration 
Day  in  1896,  which  lias  taken  place  yearly  every  first 
Sunday  in  June  from  then  until  his  death.  Up  to  1910 
the  school's  commencement  exercises  were  held  on  the 
same  day.  but  at  that  time  graduation  was  shifted  to 
February  in  order  to  coincide  with  the  agricultural  seasons  and  allow 
the  boys  to  obtain  employment  for  the  ensuing  summer.  Among  the 
many  distinguished  men  who  have  delivered  addresses  in  Farm 
School  on  Tree  Consecration  Day  are  Former  Governor  Stewart,  of 
Pennsylvania;  Ex-President  Taft,  Governor  Pinchot,  Mr.  Jacob  Schiff 
and  Mr.  David  Lubin. 

Dr.  Krauskopf  was  absent  from  this  occasion  only  twice. 
In  1914  circumstances  demanded  his  presence  in  Europe  and  in  1923 
illness,  which  caused  his  death  one  month  later,  kept  him  from  attend- 
ing the  exercises,  so  near  and  dear  to  his  heart.  During  this  latter 
occasion  he  was  in  hourly  communication  with  the  school  in  order  to 
keep  posted  on  the  activities. 

After  Dr.  Krauskopf's  death  the  Board  decided  to  continue 
these  celebrations  on  the  first  Sunday  in  June,  but  to  change  the 
spirit  of  the  occasion  to  one  of  commemoration  for  the  beloved 
founder  of  this  institution.  In  June,  1924,  Farm  School  celebrated 
its  first  Founder's  Day.  At  that  time  the  foundation  was  laid  for  the 
Krauskopf  Memorial  Library.  The  special  occasion  this  year  is  the 
consecration  of  the  Library,  a  beautiful  structure  of  Grecian  architec- 
ture housing  5,000  volumes  of  the  school  library  and  an  annex  which 
is  an  exact  reproduction  of  Rabbi  Krauskopf's  library  at  his  home  in 
Pulaski  Avenue.  Germantown,  containing  5,000  volumes,  a  great 
many  volumes  of  manuscripts,  art  pieces  and  furniture.  This  build- 
ing also  holds  in  a  crypt  the  ashes  of  the  founder. 
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The  following  excerpt  from  his  will: 

"It  is  my  hope  and  fervent  prayer  that  some  Phil- 
anthropist may,  in  the  near  future,  erect  on  the  grounds 
of  the  National  Farm  School  a  library  building,  and  so 
equip  it  as  to  meet  the  school's  constantly  growing  needs. 

"Should,  however,  my  summons  come  before 
such  a  building  is  erected  and  equipped,  I  trust  that  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  National  Farm  School  may 
find  the  means  of  reproducing,  on  the  grounds  of  the 
school,  the  architecture  of  my  own  library  at  4715  Pulas- 
ki Avenue,  Philadelphia.  Into  this  building,  when 
erected,  shall  be  placed  my  own  books,  in  the  same 
order,  shelf  for  shelf,  which  they  occupy  at  my  own  home. 

"These  books  are  to  be  the  property  of  the  Nat- 
ional Farm  School,  and  are  to  be  used  within  the  build- 
ing only.  They  are  to  serve  for  reference  and  study, 
and  not  for  circulation. 

"It  is  my  hope  that  when  the  library  building,  of 
which  I  spoke  above,  shall  be  reared,  it  will  be  so  plan- 
ned as  to  make  the  smaller  building  containing  my  books 
an  appendage  of  it." 

Mrs.  Krauskopf  decided  to  add  the  furniture  and  art  pieces 
that  were  in  his  library  in  order  to  carry  out  more  completely  the 
spirit  of  the  will. 

In  turning  over  the  contents  of  the  library  to  the  National 
Farm  School,  Mrs.  Krauskopf  wrote  thru  the  Director  to  the  student 
body  and  Faculty  as  follows: 

"My  dear  Dr.  Ostrolenk: 

"The  movers  have  just  left  with  the  contents  of  Doctor 
Krauskopf's  Library;  it  has  now  gone  from  my  care  to  yours  and  I 
know  it  will  be  a  sacred  charge  to  you. 

"The  love  and  reverence  you  always  felt  for  the  Doctor  you 
will  now  pass  on  to  his  books  and  objects  of  Art,  and  I  hope  that 
this  high  regard  will  be  imbibed  by  the  Student  Body  and  they  will 
thoroughly  appreciate  the  gift. 

"The  effects  of  the  beautiful  building,  which  the  Directors 
have  erected  on  the  grounds  of  The  Farm  School  to  the  memory  of 
its  beloved  Founder,  should  instil  in  the  boys  the  love  of  the  beauti- 
ful in  Art,  as  the  work  at  the  School  instils  in  them  the  love  of  the 
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beautiful  in  Nature,  and  with  the  aid  of  the  l><  »<  »ks,  should  bring  out 
of  them  only  that  which  is  finest  and  best 

"1  feel  that  this  joint  gift  of  the  Doctor's  and  those  who  ad- 
mired and  Loved  him,  will  begin  a  new  Era  in  the  history  of  The 
National  Farm  Sch ool,  developing  the  souls  as  well  as  the  minds 
and  hands  of  the  students. 

"It  is  with  this  idea  in  mind  that  1  am  glad  to  hand  over  to 
you  this  new  trust. 

"Sincerely  yours 

"(Signed)   Sybil  F.  Krauskopf 
May  twelfth,  nineteen  twenty-five." 

Since  the  completion  of  the  new  library  we  students  have 
found  constant  inspiration  from  its  many  facilities  and  in  its  beautiful 
environment,  and  we  are  anxiously  awaiting  the  day  of  the  consecra- 
tion of  the  annex,  in  order  to  avail  ourselves  of  our  beloved  founder's 
own  books.  We  feel  that  the  library  has  done,  and  will  continue  to 
do,  more  for  the  general  education  and  broadening  of  Farm  School 
students  than  anything  previously  attempted  by  anyone.  It  is  im- 
possible to  express  our  gratitude  for  this  noble  gift  in  appropriate 
words,  but  we  shall  endeavor  to  prove  our  sincerity  by  conscientiously 
taking  advantage  of  the  great  opportunity  to  achieve  success  in  the 
future.  J.  Kleinfeld 


Welcome !    Sweet  Spring  Time ! 


£X    H  BOY.  doesn't  that  sound  great?    Well,  you  birds  who  have  been  hiber- 
^Z,J     natm^  a"  winter,  come  out  of  your  nests — icing  season's  over,  so  is  the 
reoffiJ    war.     Get  a  bit  of  that  happy-go-lucky  spirit  that  pervades  everyone  at 
this  time. 

You  know  that  old  question.  "Are  you  happee?"  That's  what  we  crave, 
happiness  all  the  time:  or  in  other  words,  "a  smile  all  the  while."  It's  original, 
so  what  it  lacks  in  quality  you  fellows  will  have  to  make  up  in  quantity. 

Don't  do  it  because  you  are  asked  to:  but  do  it  for  a  pure  wish  to  do 
something.     Those  who  have  not  done  it,  start  now  and  the  feeling  will  grow. 

Let's  get  behind  our  Student  Body  President  and  other  officers.  Help 
them  out  and  your  reward  will  come.  It  may  not  be  material,  but  we  do  not 
always  reckon  our  gains  by  material  things.  J.  S.  Kisber  '26 
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Irwin  Klein  '26 


0?t 
W.  Gardner  '28 


Parable  of  the  Wise  Freshman 

and  the  Hardhearted  Juniors 

A  Story  of  a  Nameless  Hero 
and  a  Nameless  Fate 


(Prize  Contest  Story) 

Since  he  was  able  to  say  "ma  ma" 
audibly,  he  was  noted  for  his  vari- 
ous and  copious  wise  cracks.  He 
had  a  quip  for  every  subject  under 
the  sun.  He  was  never  serious,  nor 
could  anyone  get  him  to  be.  Not 
even  the  awful  wrath  of  his  father 
(during  one  of  the  frequent  trips  to 
the  old  woodshed)  could  quell  his 
ever-flowing  wit.  He  could  joke 
about  every  pie  he  stole,  every  time 
he  played  hookey,  or  every  time  he 
made  faces  at  the  teacher. 

Talented  with  such  bubbling 
humor,  he  soon  got  a  reputation  for 
being  a  wag.  In  reality,  he  was 
more  foolish  than  witty,  but  he  got 
away  with  it.  Girls  who  had  never 
even  looked  at  him  before  began  to 
sit  up  and  take  notice.  (Note:  If 
you  like  to  have  girls  around  you, 
about  you,  or  near  you,  get  a  repu- 


tation for  something  or  other.     It 
always  works.) 

Being  famous  got  him  swellhead- 
ed.  Whenever  he  said  something 
he  expected  everyone  within  hear- 
ing distance  to  listen  carefully.  His 
admirers  were  always  ready  to 
laugh  at  everything  he  said, 
whether  witty  or  not.  He  got  so 
that  he  never  even  noticed  people, 
he  simply  tolerated  them. 

And  such  a  specimen  was  sent  to 
Farm  School.  Is  it  any  wonder  he 
got  what  he  did  get?  But  I  had 
better  lay  off,  or  the  fable  would 
become  an  elegy,  and  who  wants  to 
read  a  graveyard  valedictory? 

The  first  thing  he  did  when  he 
landed  in  Farm  School  was  to  grab 
a  Junior  without  warning,  slap  him 
on  the  back  so  hard  that  he  got  cur- 
vature of  the  spine,  and  fire  fif- 
teen wise  cracks  at  him  in  rapid 
succession. 

And  this  he  did  to  everyone  in 
the  school,  whether  Freshman, 
Junior,  Senior,  janitor,  nurse,  or 
faculty  member. 

By  the  time  he  was  done  with 
these  preliminaries,  the  School  had 
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an  epidemic  of  lumbago  and  rheum- 
atism combined. 

That  night  the  remains  of  the  Stu- 
dent Body  got  together  and  went 
for  him. 

But — let  us  draw  the  curtain  of 
charity  over  the  rest  of  the  history. 
Suffice  it  to  say.  that  tin-  former 
wise-cracker  is  today  the  meekest 
Freshman  in  Farm  School,  and  the 
most  experienced,  too. 

Moral:  Never  wise-crack  too 
much  in  public.  Never  at  all  in 
Farm  School. 

Louis  Breier  '28 


The  Fable  of  the  Know-It-All 


(Prize  Contest  Story) 

Isn't  it  peculiar  how  a  fellow 
around  the  age  of  seventeen  will 
always  pretend  to  know  more  than 
his  elders?  At  this  age  a  boy  does 
not  heed  the  advice  given  him  by 
his  parents;  he  thinks  that  they  are 
old-fashioned. 

In  order  that  you  may  better  un- 
derstand what  I  mean  by  the  above 
paragraph,  I  shall  tell  you  the  story 
of  Baby  Chick.  Baby  (hick  was 
just  four  weeks  old,  but  he  tried 
to  make  himself  believe  that  he  was 
just  as  active  and  could  fly  just  as 
well  as  his  mother.  He  would  often 
leave  his  mother  and  stroll  around 
the  big  farmyard,  scratching  here 
and  there  for  worms. 

Mother  Hen  worried  much  on 
these  occasions.  So  one  day  she  had 
a  long  talk  with  Baby  (hick;  she 
told  him  of  the  mean  Fox  who  ate 
little  children,  and  warned  him 
never  to  go  far  away.  Baby  Chick 
merely     answered,     "Never     fear, 


Mother  dear,  your  son  is  now  big 
and  old  enough  to  take  care  of  him- 
self." 

One  bright  summer  morning  Baby 

Chick    decided   to   take   a    real    long 

walk,  further  than  he  had  ever  gone 

before.  So  while  Mother  Hen  was 
not  watching,  Baby  chick  stole 
away.  He  walked  for  several  hours 
and  then  sat  down  to  rest.  It  was 
while  he  was  thus  resting  that  the 
mean  Fox  pounced  upon  him  and 
was  upon  the  verge  of  devouring 
the  little  fellow  when  an  uncanny 
noise  from  the  woods  frightened 
him  away. 

It  was  Mother  Hen  who  had  made 
the  noise,  for  she  had  followed 
Baby  Chick  for  the  purpose  of  see- 
ing that  no  harm  came  to  him.  Now 
she  rushed  out  to  him  and  there  he 
lay  upon  the  ground,  crying  as  if 
his  little  heart  would  break.  He 
looked  up  into  his  mother's  eyes  and 
promised  never  to  go  away  again. 
Mother  Hen  merely  looked  down  at 
Baby  Chick  and  said,  "Never  fly 
until  your  wings  are  feathered." 
J.  S.  Kisber  '26 


Fairies  and  Flowers 


When  darkness  spreads  o'er  hill  and  dale 

Her  dull,  caressing  hand, 
1  wander  on  a  mystic  trail 

Through  childhood's  fairyland, 

I  sin^  and  play  with  angels  gay, 
And  waste  away  the  night, 

I  fly  about  with  happy  shout 
'Til  dawn  peeps  into  si^ht. 

And  when  the  sunlighl  pours  its  beams 
o'er  a  lovely  springtime  day, 

1  think  the  fairies  of  my  dreams 
Are  the  flowers  of  the-  May. 

Frank  Stonitsch  '28 
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The  Gilded  Age 


When  I  was  thirteen  years  old 
my  father  gave  me  a  set  of  the 
works  of  Samuel  L.  Clemens.  Mark 
Twain  delighted  me,  and  in  the 
course  of  two  years  I  read  every- 
thing in  the  set,  except  two  volumes. 
They  made  up  a  story  called  "The 
Gilded  Age." 

Perhaps  I  couldn't  get  into  this 
work  because  it  was  not  entirely 
written  by  the  great  Mark  Twain, 
but  had  been  done  with  Charles 
Dudley  Warner  collaborating;  or  it 
may  have  been  because  of  my  youth 
and  my  limited  range  of  reading 
that  I  was  not  able  to  appreciate 
that  piece  of  literature. 

One  rainy  afternoon,  when  every 
book  in  the  house  seemed  stale  and 
uninviting,  and  time  lay  heavy  on 
my  hands,  I  decided  I  would  make 
one  more  desperate  attempt  to  read 
"The  Gilded  Age." 

I  read,  and  lo  and  behold,  I  had 
found  a  gem,  a  hidden  jewel,  a 
marvelous  work  that  had  waited 
two  long  years  to  give  pleasure.  The 
characters  are  such  as  we  meet  to- 
day, only  in  different  surroundings, 
for  certain  types  will  always  be 
found  as  long  as  there  is  civilization. 

I  laughed  when  Uncle  Daniel  first 
saw  a  steamboat  and  thought  it  was 
Almighty  God  Himself;  I  was  fas- 
cinated by  Colonel  Sellers,  whose 
magic  tongue  built  fortunes  out  of 
the  air,  like  a  fairy's  wand. 

I  chuckled  when  Squire  Hawkins 
tried  to  convince  his  unbelieving 
wife  that  "they  had  cars  in  the  East 
that  flew  over  the  ground  at  the  rate 
of  twenty  miles  an  hour."  I  loved 
and  admired  the  good  and  motherly 


Mrs.   Hawkins   who   raised   two   or- 
phans, besides  her  own  large  family. 

Mark  Twain's  unsurpassable  hu- 
mor and  satire  are  very  prominent 
in  the  description  of  political  Wash- 
ington of  the  decade  before  the 
Civil  War;  and  I  must  mention  the 
charming  picturization  of  life  in 
Quaker  Philadelphia,  because  it  is 
unforgetable. 

Some  rainy  Sunday  afternoon, 
when  you  feel  bored  to  death,  and 
think  you  have  read  all  the  good 
books  in  the  library,  you  may  also 
be  fortunate  enough  to  find  some 
hidden  gem,  as  I  did. 

Matthew  Snyder  '26 


Fable  of  the  Hungry  Freshman 


(Prize  Contest  Story) 

There  was  a  Freshman,  whose 
name  I  do  not  recall,  but  whom  I 
shall  introduce  to  the  reader  as  Sam 
Brown,  which  is,  of  course,  a 
pseudonym. 

Sam  Brown  would  be  a  nice  chap, 
if  one  weakness  had  not  formed  it- 
self as  a  fundamental  of  his  char- 
acter. 

This  weakness  of  his  was  due, 
probably,  to  his  unusual  appetite. 
He  regarded  the  process  of  eating 
as  the  most  sacred  ceremony  in  life. 
The  dining-room  he  often  referred 
to  as  the  most  wonderful  temple  of 
God  that  was  ever  created  on  the 
face  of  the  earth.  In  fact,  there 
was  nothing  more  blessed  or  hap- 
py for  him.  than  the  time  that  that 
temple  was  opened  unto  him.  It  is 
needless  to  add  that  Brown  was  the 
first  one  in  and  the  last  one  out  of 
that  habitat  of  happiness. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 


10 


THE  GLEANER 


Another  feature  of  our  hero  was 
his  lack  of  friends.     Poor  fellow! 

He  had  to  tramp  his  road  alone, 
without  a  friend  or  a  note  of  sym- 
pathy in  the  whole,  wide  world. 

One  day,  to  his  great  amazement, 
Sam  Brown  received  a  letter  signed 
by  a  unknown  girl,  who  openly  con- 
d  love  for  him.  "I  saw  you 
only  once."  she  wrote,  "but  I  have 
fallen  hopelessly  in  love  with  you." 
The  wonderful  girl  wrote  many 
other  sweet  words,  and  the  lucky 
fellow  did  not  know  whether  the 
whole  thing  was  a  dream  or  a 
reality.  "The  fairy  of  my  dreams 
must  he  a  wonderful,  beautiful 
maiden."  he  thought. 

The  only  thing  he  could  not  under- 
stand was  that  his  sweetheart  made 
a  secret  of  her  identity.  But  even 
that  could  not  darken  his  happiness. 
Sooner  or  later,  she  would  meet  him 
to  face  and  explain  the 
mystery. 

One  day  he  received  a  letter  in 
which  his  mysterious  sweetheart 
consented  at  last  to  reveal  herself, 
and  to  meet  him  at  a  certain  oak 
tree  in  the  neighborhood. 

As  Brown  read  the  letter,  he  sud- 
denly became  very  pale  and  let  it 
fall  to  the  ground.  There  must  have 
been  a  terrible  mistake  in  her  mes- 
sage to  him,  for  he  could  not  be- 
lieve his  eyes.  The  hour  for  the  date 
exactly  6  P.M.  That  meant 
that  he  had  to  miss  the  evening 
meal  for  the  sake  of  his  unknown 
sweetheart. 

In  indecision  and  doubt,  Brown 
bent  his  head.  His  hungry  stomach 
was  undergoing  a  struggle  with  his 
hungry  heart.  It  was  then  that  he 
completely    realized    the    precious 


truth  that  his  heart  was  hungry  for 
affection,  sympathy,  or  a  kind  word. 

As  he  made  his  decision  he  smiled 
at  his  own  heroism.  He  had  to 
make  a  sacrifice  and  he  had  chosen 
his  stomach  for  it.  Like  a  knight, 
he  would  approach  the  lady  of  his 
heart  and  put  at  her  feet  his  heart 
and  .  .  .  hungry  stomach. 

There  at  the  oak  tree  he  saw  her. 
There  she  stood,  tied  up  around  the 
neck  to  the  tree. 

A  significant  note,  pinned  to  the 
tree,  stated:  "I  am  waiting  for  my 
love."  He  stood  and  looked  at  the 
miserable  pig,  the  goddess  of  his 
heart,  for  whom  he  had  made  his 
sublime  sacrifice. 

Was  it  a  joke  or  a  tragedy?  Who 
had  written  all  those  letters?  Who 
had  tied  up  the  pig  to  the  tree? 
These  were  the  thoughts  that 
flashed  thru  his  mind.  He  did  not 
know,  however,  and  was  never  des- 
tined to  know  the  truth. 

There  was  only  one  thing  that  he 
distinctly  realized  at  that  terrible 
moment;  and  looking  at  his  watch, 
he  whispered  with  despair,  "Supper 
is  over  by  now." 

Moral :  Think  twice  ere  you  make 
a  choice. 

Theodore  Rubin  '26 


We  offer  our  usual  prize  for  a 
short  story  for  the  Midsummer  Ath- 
letic Number.  The  stories  must  be 
based  on  athletics  in  order  to  be 
considered.  There  are  no  other  re- 
strictions, but  we  would  prefer 
stories  of  about  400  words  in  length. 

Bring  everything  you  have  and 
don't  be  afraid  of  overworking  us. 

Come  one,  come  all! 
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The  Virgin  Mary's  Part  In  the 
World  War 


Captain  Smith  lay  leisurely  on  his 
cot  puffing  on  his  pipe,  and  listening 
to  his  companions  tell  of  their  ex- 
periences while  in  action. 

At  last  the  conversation  turned 
upon  him  and  he  was  asked  to  re- 
late some  of  the  adventures  he  had 
taken  part  in  during  his  wide  and 
varied  experiences  in  the  army.  The 
captain  raised  himself  on  one  el- 
bow, puffed  reflectively,  blew  a  tre- 
mendous cloud  of  smoke  upwards 
and  began: 

"It  was  in  the  spring  of  1918,  dur- 
ing our  second  year  in  the  World 
War,  that  I  and  my  little  company, 
out  on  intelligence  work,  found  our- 
selves near  the  town  of  Belleau, 
which  was  in  possession  of  the  Ger- 
mans. I  held  a  conference  with  my 
lieutenant,  and  decided  to  raid  the 
town.  We  would  have  done  this 
under  ordinary  circumstances,  but 
we  had  run  short  of  supplies,  and 
our  equipment  was  incomplete. 

The  day  was  far  advanced  and 
we  decided  to  lay  over  till  the  next 
day,  and  surprise  the  enemy.  So, 
after  ascertaining  that  no  scouts 
were  about,  we  posted  a  guard  and 
went  to  sleep. 

The  next  day  we  were  up  with 
the  first  gray  streaks  on  the  horizon, 
as  pre-arranged,  and  charged  down 
on  the  enemy.  The  town  was  small, 
the  enemy,  not  dreaming  of  trouble, 
were  all  asleep,  with  the  exception 
of  a  few  guards.  These  were  soon 
overpowered,  and  in  two  hours  the 
town  was  ours.  The  former  occu- 
pants were  all  herded  together  in 
the   public  square,   where   we   had 


been  preparing  to  take  them  back 

with   us  as  captives,   after   repleni  fl- 
ing our  supplies. 

Some  of  (fie  men,  who  were  not 
on    duly    guarding    the    prisoners, 

were  out  souvenir  or  supply  hunt- 
ing. Realizing  that  time  was 
precious  and  the  location  danger- 
ous, I  left  the  lieutenant  in  charge) 
chose  an  orderly,  and  went  to  round 
up  my  men.  We  had  fair  success 
and  were  -preparing  to  go  back, 
when  we  slopped  at  a  little  church 
to  seek  a  few  of  the  missing  mem- 
bers of  the  company. 

We  entered  the  church  and  were 
horrified*  by  the  utter  ruin  into 
which  this  place  had  been  thrown 
by  the  destructive  Germans.  Every- 
thing was  smashed,  torn  and  bat- 
tered. Not  a  thing  had  been  left 
whole,  except  a  small  statue  of  the 
Virgin  Mary,  which  stood  in  a  se- 
cluded corner,  calm  and  undis- 
turbed amidst  the  wreckage. 

Upon  sight  of  this,  my  orderly  let 
out  a  joyous  cry:  "There  is  a  peach 
of  a  souvenir,"  and  dashed  off  after 
it.  Now  my  experience  with  the 
Huns  was  wide,  and  immediately  a 
horrible  thought  struck  my  mind. 
I  shouted  to  him  to  stop,  but  he  was 
almost  upon  it,  and  was  not  going 
to  have  this  beautiful  image  with- 
held from  him.  Seeing  that  it  was 
futile  to  try  to  stop  him,  I  snatched 
my  pistol  from  its  holster  and  flung 
it  with  all  my  bodily  strength  at  the 
image.  But  it  was  too  late;  his 
hands  had  touched  the  Virgin  be- 
fore the  gun  did.  and  the  grenade 
hidden  under  it  by  the  terrible  Ger- 
mans had  carried  out  its  terrible 
mission/' 
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ptain  Smith  stopped  abruptly. 
shifted  his  position,  and  relit  his 
pipe,  which  had  long  since  gone  Out, 
turned  his  attention  to  the  group, 
and  waited  for  the  next  yarn.  It 
was  just  one  of  his  many  experi- 
ence 

J.  I>.  Simons  '26 


When  the  Grind  Goes  Hard 


There  are  times  when  life  seems 
pretty  much  hard  work  and  discour- 
ment,  divided  about  evenly.  Day 
after  day.  week  in  and  week  out, 
there  is  the  same  round  of  duties  to 
be  done  in  the  same  old  way.  Tasks 
that  seem  interesting  when  they  are 
begun  take  on  a  deadly  dreariness 
before  they  are  finished. 

Often  the  question,  "What  is  the 
use  of  it  all?"  repeats  itself  time 
and  again.  Outside  the  window 
people  go  and  come,  free  appar- 
ently to  do  as  they  choose.  If  we 
a  railroad  station  on  our  way 
to  or  from  work,  we  see  excited 
groups  of  travellers,  looking  for- 
ward eagerly  to  new  and  strange 
journeys.  Thousands  of  people 
seem  to  have  time  to  play  and  to 
enjoy  themselves.  Other  thousands, 
from  our  point  of  view,  have  work 
that  must  be  absorbing  and  fascin- 
ating. 

But  our  job  is  always  the  same. 
A  fixed  starting  time;  a  fixed  quit- 
ting time.  The  same  time  off  for 
lunch:  the  same  hours  of  the  day 
allotted  to  the  same  old  duties. 
Truly  a  sad  life. 

Well,  possibly.  But  apply  the  rule 
of  comparison. 

While  we  are  working,  quite 
comfortably,    at   duties   which   cer- 


are  not  killing  us,  what  are  some  of 
the  other  inhabitants  of  the  world 
occupied  with  V 

A  few  of  them  up  in  the  Arctic 
country,  are  dipping  their  shoe- 
strings in  oil  and  eating  them,  to 
ward  off  starvation  until  they  can 
find  a  seal  or  a  caribou  to  give  them 
food.  In  the  heart  of  Africa,  men 
are  braving  deadly  insects  and  dis- 
eases, that  they  may  add  to  the 
knowledge  of  the  people  about  the 
world  they  live  in. 

And  not  so  very  long  ago,  only  a 
few  years  back,  other  millions  of 
men  were  sleeping  in  reeking 
trenches,  or  working  their  way  into 
the  enemy  fire  so  that  the  world 
might  be  saved  from  destruction. 

Think  about  these  things  when 
the  grind  goes  hard.  What  would 
you  not  give  were  you  shipwrecked 
on  a  desert  island,  to  be  back  at  the 
old  job.  sure  of  your  next  meal,  or  an 
evening  to  spend  with  your  friends, 
and  a  comfortable  bed  when  you 
are  sleeping? 

All  work  is  hard.  There  is 
drudgery  in  all  effort.  But  it  is  all 
useful,  and  out  of  it  a  future  may 
be  built,  provided  you  do  not  let  the 
grind  wear  down  your  courage. 
F.  Stonitsch  '28 
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My  Camping  Experiences 


To  me  "Camping"  and  a  "good 
time"  are  synonymous.  They  are 
so  closely  interwoven,  that  the  mere 
mention  of  the  former  stirs  up  mem- 
ories of  the  many  happy  days  of 
my  youth  spent  beneath  clear,  blue 
skies,  in  the  shadows  of  tall  oaks 
and  poplars,  and  of  the  countless 
nights  by  the  glowing  fire,  while  the 
near-by  stream  made  sweet  music  in 
a  concert  hall  of  stellar  splendor. 

But  camping  is  by  no  means  al- 
ways a  pleasure  to  be  relished. 
Many  are  the  sleepless  nights  that  I 
spent,  the  while  the  wind  raced 
devilishly  thru  the  woods,  threaten- 
ing to  tear  away  our  shelter  and  to 
expose  us  to  the  mercies  of  the  ele- 
ments. As  time  wears  on,  however, 
and  the  present  recedes  into  the 
past,  we  forget  all  these  hardships 
and  efface  them  completely  from 
our  memory. 

My  experiences  in  camping  have 
been  many,  and  to  pick  out  this  or 
that  one  above  the  rest  would  be  a 
rather  difficult  task.  Whether  en- 
joyable or  *hot,  they  have  all  left 
their  imprint  on  me,  and  have 
served  to  point  out  clearly  and  un- 
mistakably the  great  need  of  learn- 
ing the  ways  of  nature,  of  acquir- 
ing a  thorough  knowledge  of  wood- 
craft and  nature-love,  and  of  doing 
those  things  which  make  not  only 
for  the  pleasure  and  comfort  of  our- 
selves, but  also  for  that  of  others. 
Tree-conservation,  the  cleanliness 
and  sanitation  of  the  camp  site,  and 
the  constant  danger  from  fires,  are 
but  a  few  of  the  many  points  to  be 
considered.  These,  to  my  mind,  are 
the  first  requisites  for  a  successful 


camp,  and  by  making  them  a  vital 
and  integral  part  of  our  "camping" 
code  of  ethics,  we  can  be  rea 
ably  certain  of  a  good  time  on  every 
trip,  and  we  shall  be  able,  in  later 
life,  to  look  back  on  them  as  prob- 
ably the  most  enjoyable  periods  of 
our  lives. 

M.  Grossfield 


A  haying  Scene 


A  scorching-hot  July  sun  beats 
mercilessly  down.  The  men,  with 
broad  brimmed  straw  hats  protecting 
their  laces  from  the  sun,  stopped  in 
their  work  every  now  and  then  to 
wipe  the  perspiration  from  their  brows. 
The  horses  pulling  the  mower  walked 
with  a  slow  tired  step,  and  stopped 
frequently  for  rests,  despite  the  curses 
and  ejaculations  showered  upon  them 
by  the  teamsters.  Somewhere  from 
the  middle  of  the  field,  the  call  of  a 
pheasant  broke  the  drowsy  stillness 
and  died  away  in  echoes  among  the 
neighboring  hills.  Occasionally,  a  rab- 
bit or  a  field  mouse,  who  had  had  its 
cover  broken  by  the  mower,  would  be 
seen  to  spurt  across  the  field  to  some 
new  hiding  place;  and  now  and  then 
the  men  would  find  some  less  fortun- 
ate creature  who  had  been  caught  in 
the  blades  of  the  mowing  machine. 

Different  operations  were  being  per- 
formed in  various  parts  of  the  field. 
In  one  part;  the  grass  was  being  cut.  in 
another;  it  was  being  raked  into  wind- 
rows; in  still  another,  it  was  being 
cocked  up  and  loaded  onto  wagons. 

The     new  -  mown,     stubble-speared 
sward  presented  a  pleasing  contrast  to 
the  uncut  portion  of  the  field.     The 
(Continued  on  page  26) 
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JOHN   ASCH  '26 


Colony  Bkron,  Palestine, 

April  12.  1925. 

My  dear  Mr.  Asch : 

Am  very  happy  to  say  a  few 
words  aboul  my  experiences  in  the 

Far  East,  the  future  Jewish  Home- 
land, thru  your  paper,  to  the  pres- 
ent student  body. 

While  in  Palestine.  I  feel  that  I 
owe  a  great  deal  to  Farm  School 
for  the  knowledge  she  gave  me.  To 
till  the  soil  under  tropical  condi- 
tions, that  is.  dry  farming,  is  very 
difficult,  but,  thanks  to  my  course 
in  practical  and  scientific  farming, 
I  am   doing  very   nicely. 

I  am  working  about  forty  acres 
of  the  Holy  Land,  but  it  is  not  all  in 
one  place.  I  have  to  travel  one 
hour  from  home  to  my  fields,  car- 
rying a  firearm  in  the  wagon,  be- 
cause the  natives  sometimes  attack 
us  while  at  work. 

I  am  raising  mostly  grain,  but 
hope  that  some  day  I  will  succeed 
in  establishing  a  dairy  on  my  place. 

From  my  experience  I  advise  the 
student  body  to  take  a  greater  in- 
i  in  the  Alma  Mater.  No  mat- 
ter what  you  will  follow  after  you 
have  graduated,  you  will  always 
feel  a  pride  in  being  an  alumnus 
of  N.  F.  S. 

To  the  Jewish  students.  I  can  say 
there  is  a  new  field  open  to  you  in 


the  upbuilding  of  the  Jewish  home. 
Through  your  education  and  your 
work  in  this  field,  you  may  give 
great   pride  to  your  Alma   .Mater. 

My  thanks  to  Dr.  Ostrolenk,  the 
faculty,  and  .Mr.  .lames  Work,  for 
their  kind  remembrances. 

Wishing  the  student  body  good 
luck  and  trusting  in  their  loyalty  to 
the  ( rreen  and  Gold, 

I    remain, 

A.  Krotoshinsky  '21 


W.  S.  Gladney  '2.",.  writes  that 
\\  hen  he  left  school,  he  obtained  a 
position  as  assistant  herdsman  in  a 
dairy  farm  of  115  cows,  becoming 
chief  herdsman  after  only  two 
weeks.  After  ten  months  his  father 
boughl  a  100-acre  farm  with  all 
new  buildings,  at  Yardley,  Pa.,  on 
the  LambeftVille  road,  where  he  and 
his  father  are  making  out  very  well. 

Harry  M.  Cortnzwit  '21,  who  re- 
cently graduated  from  the  Univer- 
sity of  Pennsylvania  as  a  Veterin- 
arian, writes:  "My  success  in  Col- 
lege is  due  to  my  experience  at 
N.  F.  S." 

Sidney  J.  Michael's  '24,  is  in 
(barge  of  a  dairy  herd  at  Union- 
town,  Pa.,  his  home  town.  His 
address   is   55   South    Gallitan   Ave. 
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Samuel  Brody  '16,  is  an  instruc- 
tor in  dairy  husbandry,  Columbia 
College  of  Agriculture,  University 
of  Missouri. 

Max  Fleischer  is  superintendent 
of  the  Innglewood  Farm,  Gordos- 
ville,  Pa.  He  writes  articles  for 
agricultural  papers. 

George  Golberg  '20,  is  growing 
fruits  and  vegetables  at  Spring  Val- 
ley, N.  Y.  He  has  650  peach  trees, 
300  young  apple  trees  and  one-half 
acre  of  strawberries. 

A.  Cerrotti  '22,  is  in  his  Junior  year 
at  Penn.  State  Agriculture  College. 
His  address  is  531  W.  Beaver  St. 
State  College,  Pa. 

Burton  L.  Klien  '24,  is  trucking 
and  dairying  on  his  own  sixty-three 
acre  farm  in  Ohio.  He  has  15  cows, 
two  horses  and  two  trucks.  His  ad- 
dress is  R.  F.  D.,  No.  32,  Mantur, 
Ohio.  He  is  the  first  of  his  class  to 
"arrive." 

F.  W.  Kloss,  a  Philadelphia  alum- 
nus, is  well  known  as  a  radio  expert 
and  inventor. 

L.  Helfand,  225  Pine  St.,  Phila- 
delphia, is  a  veterinarian. 

Jimmy  Work  '12,  former  N.  F.  S. 
football  coach,  was  a  recent  visitor 
at  the  school. 

Harry  Zack  '16,  is  in  the  whole- 
sale and  retail  nursery  business  at 
Deep  River,  Conn. 

A.  D.  Shevitz  '24,  is  at  Michigan 
Agricultural  College. 

J.  Silverman  is  in  the  poultry 
business  at  Van  Nus,  California. 

J.  T.  Taubenhaus  '06,  is  chief  of 
the  division  of  Plant  Pathology  and 
Physiology  of  the  Texas  Agricultur- 
al Experiment  Station. 


Martin  M.  Cohien  '25,  corre- 
sponds with  several  of  his  former 
classmates.  He  is  at  Cleveland  Boys' 
Farm. 

E.  Johnson  '14,  is  located  at  New 
Britain,  a  tew  miles  from  the  school. 
He  has  a  dairy  farm  with  12  cows, 
3  horses,  100  chickens  and  some 
machinery. 

J.  Ratner  has  a  96-acre  farm  near 
Collegeville,  Pa.  His  address  is 
R.  F.  D.  No.  1,  Norristown,  Pa. 

J.  McCool  '18,  of  Lock  Haven, 
Pa.,  is  a  county  agricultural  agent 
with  the  Penn  State  Extension  Serv- 
ice. He  graduated  from  Penn  State 
in  1922. 

S.  Samuels  '21,  former  star  ath- 
lete at  N.  F.  S.,  will  graduate  from 
Mass.  Agricultural  College  this 
year. 

L.  Goldich  '24,  is  studying  hor- 
ticulture and  landscape  gardening  at 
Mass.  Agricultural  College. 

J.  Leedes,  25  E.  Haines  St.,  Ger- 
mantown,  Pa.,  is  doing  very  well  at 
landscaping. 

J.  Masters  '23,  is  at  Connecticut  Ag- 
ricultural College. 

Morris  Ostrolenk  '24,  is  at  the 
University  of  Maryland. 

Harry  Rabinowitz  '25,  is  in  the 
retail  flower  business  in  New  York 
City. 

R.  Regelson  '23,  9222  Kingston 
Ave.,  Cleveland,  Ohio,  is  landscap- 
ing for  himself. 

J.  Peace  is  an  assistant  to  the 
owner  of  the  Laurel  Locks  Farm, 
Pottstown,  Pa. 

C.  Abrams  is  in  orcharding  and 
vegetable  gardening  at  Redhook.  N.  Y. 
N.  Y. 
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MGrossfield  '26 


Main  Barn 


i 


We  find  our  work  quite  well 
ahead,  and  in  order  to  keep  out  of 
mischief  are  giving  the  outlying 
farms  a  helping  hand. 

Number  6  has  been  receiving  the 
greater  part  of  our  services  in  the 
form  of  men  and  teams,  for  the 
spreading  of  manure  and  ploughing 
as  well  as  keeping  one  of  our  trac- 
tors on  the  go  for  the  past  three 
weeks.  The  required  quota  of  po- 
tatoes has  been  planted,  and  be- 
cause of  excellent  climatic  condi- 
tions, we  are  expecting  a  record- 
breaking  crop  of  four  hundred 
bushels  to  an  acre. 
1  Our  dairy  herd  of  thirty  cows. 
twenty-nine  of  which  are  milking, 
are  in  top-notch  condition,  produc- 
ing close  to  eight  hundred  pounds 
of  milk  a  day.  A  recent  addition 
to  the  herd  was  twin  bull  calves 
from  "Cassie." 

Our   small    plot   adjacent  to   the 


M.  Levine  '27 

barn  has  produced  a  bumper  crop 
of  alfalfa,  rather  unusual  for  the 
first  year. 


Farm  No.  1 


No.  1  is  in  fine  shape.  All  white- 
washing is  done,  and  everything 
ready  for  Big  Day.  We  are  cul- 
tivating now,  and  the  corn  has  been 
in  for  three  weeks.  Cows  also  are 
in  good  condition,  and  eighteen  of 
our  twenty-one  cows  are  milking 
and  producing  two  hundred  and 
fifty  quarts  of  milk  a  day. 

The  cows  have  been  out  in  the 
pasture  the  last  three  weeks,  and 
Jimmy,  the  Bull,  is  as  lively  as  ever. 

Gordon  and  Simons  '26 


Farm  No.  4 


Taking  advantage  of  the  good 
weather  lately,  we  succeeded  in 
planting  seventeen  acres  of  corn 
and  sixteen  acres  of  millet. 
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Our  fifteen  milking  cows  are  pro- 
ducing at  the  highest  rate  since  we 
came  to  Farm  4.  The  cows  have 
been  out  in  the  pasture  the  past 
month.  Three  cows  came  in,  all  the 
calves  being  heifers. 

Zip,  our  frisky  mule,  is  being   used 
with  Jim. 

The  machinery  is  being  fixed  for 
haying  season,  and  we  expect  to 
have  everything  in  tip-top  shape  for 
Big  Day. 

.  Kaplan  and  Wilson  '26 


Farm  No.  6 


No.  6  this  year  is  aspiring  to  the 
title  of  the  show  place  of  the  school. 
We  are  taking  extra  care  that  our 
land  receives  sufficient  preparation 
to  make  bumper  crops.  All  of  our 
corn  land  has  been  twice  plowed, 
disked,  spring-  and  spike-toothed 
harrowed,  rolled,  and  some  has 
even  been  culti-packed. 

Such  preparation  means  lots  of 
work  and  has  kept  two  tractors  and 
four  teams  going  all  spring.  We 
were  able  to  plow  up  20  more  acres 
than  originally  planned,  and  will 
put  them  into  June  alfalfa  after 
making  a  heavy  application  of  lime. 

Our  four  teams,  our  tractor, 
Bridget  and  Buddy  are  in  great  con- 
dition and  are  ready  for  the  mid- 
summer work. 

The  Triumvirate, 
Lanky,  Burt  &  Mack. 


Landscape  Department 


With  the  completion  of  founda- 
tion plantings  around  Ulman  and 
Segal  Halls  and  the  library,  and  the 
numerous   beds   of   evergreens   and 


flowering  shrubs  around  Ullman 
Hall,   the   campus  is   beginning  to 

take  on  a  new  aspect.  Building  an 
acre  lawn  around  Ulman  Hall  has 
been  a  tremendous  task,  but,  due  to 
the  efforts  of  Mr.  Mayer,  this  lawn, 
with  its  grove,  will  soon  be  one  of 
the  most  beautiful  spots  in  Farm 
School. 

We  are  now  doing  a  little  touch- 
ing up,  such  as  making  flower  pots 
out  of  tree  stumps,  spading  up  beds, 
and  trimming  shrubs. 

Joseph  Kleinfeld  '26 


The  Greenhouse 
(Floriculture) 


The  Greenhouse  squad  has  been 
very  busy  during  the  past  month. 
The  Seniors  even  worked  overtime 
to  get  the  work  done. 

We  have  fixed  up  the  lawns 
around  the  library,  Ulman  Hall  and 
the  campus. 

Our  carnations  for  Mothers'  Day 
were  very  good.  Our  carnation  cut- 
tings were  planted  outside,  and  they 
are  doing  very  well.  We  have  be- 
tween four  and  five  thousand  plants. 
Chrysanthemum  cuttings  w  ere 
taken,  propagated  and  potted.  A 
few  thousand  were  bought  because 
of  a  shortage.  We  now  have  be- 
tween twelve  and  fifteen  thousand. 

The  sweet  peas  have  given  good 
returns.  They  are  about  done 
blooming,  and  we  expect  to  take 
them  out  after  "Big  Day."  Some 
sweet  peas  have  been  planted  out- 
side near  our  carnation  patch. 
They  have  come  up  very  well,  and 
we  expect  a  good  crop  from  them. 
We  have  put  up  trellises  already. 

The  snapdragons,  calendulas  and 
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cala  lilies  are  all  through  bloom- 
ing.    We're   going   t * >    plant    some 

early  snapdragons  this  Slimmer. 
Our  gladiolas  are  coming  into 
bloom,  and  we  expect  a  very  good 
crop.     The  geranium  cuttings  have 

taken  r«x»t.  and  we  arc  potting  them 
off.     We  have  about  one    thousand 

cuttings. 

We  have  planted  dahlias,  asters. 
sniilax.  tritoma.  ten  weeks,  salvia, 
hollyhocks  and  delphinium.  Mosl  of 
them  came  up  very  well,  and  we 
expert  to  put  them  outside  shortly. 

The  Greenhouse  has  greatly  as- 
sisted the  Horticulture  Department 
by  planting  a  few  important  vege- 
tables for  them.  They  are  toma- 
toes, celery,  cabbage,  lettuce,  egg 
plants  and  peppers.  This  will  en- 
able them  to  get  early  crops. 

Some  of  our  Freshmen  have  left, 
so  the  cat  thought  she  would  help 
us,  and  added  six  kittens  to  our 
squad.  This  is  equivalent  to  one 
Freshman. 

Teetsie  '26 


Farm  No.  3 


At  this  writing,  Farm  No.  3  is  in 
better  shape  as  regards  crops  and 
livestock  than  in  many  moons. 

All  our  corn,  twenty-one  acres  of 
it,  is  in.  Our  wheat  is  outstandingly 
good.  The  oats  are  doing  well.  Our 
new  fourteen-acre  field  of  alfalfa  is 
a  grand  sight  to  look  at,  and  the 
yield  will,  no  doubt,  be  very  good. 

We  are  well  advanced  in  our 
whitewashing  and  other  prepara- 
tions for  Big  Day. 

Our  pasture  fences  have  all  been 
gone  over  and  repaired,  and  the 
cows  and  colts  are  putting  the  pas- 
tures to  mighty  good  use. 


Dollie's  new  colt  IS  in  line  shape, 
as  IS  also  her  sire,  the  renowned  and 
illustrious  "N'ervin."  He  has  been 
doing  some   road    work   this  spring, 

and  as  a  result  is  taking  a  greater 
interest  in  life. 

King  and  Queen  are  being 
worked  regularly,  the  former  car- 
rying on  as  if  he  had  been  doing  it 
all  his  life. 

We  are  shipping  over  250  quarts 

of  milk  a  day  from  twenty  milking 
cows.  We  stopped  feeding  silage, 
and  are  feeding  green  rye  and 
wheat  as  succulents,  saving  our 
silage  for  the  summer  months,  when 
pastures  are  dry,  and  grazing 
sparse. 

M.  Grossfield 


Horticulture 


The  Horticulture  Department  is 
in  tine  shape,  at  this  writing.  We 
have  just  finished  spraying  the 
apples  and  peaches,  the  second  time 
this  season.  This  spray  consists  of 
Dry  Mix  Lime  and  Sulphur,  Arsen- 
ate of  Lead  and  Nicotine  Sulphate. 
The  lime-sulphur  controls  any  fun- 
gous diseases  which  may  be  present, 
black  rot  on  apples,  and  brown  rot 
and  peach  leaf-curl  on  peaches.  The 
arsenate  of  lead  controls  all  chew- 
ing insects,  such  as  tent  caterpillars 
and  Rose  Chaffers,  which  will  come 
a  little  later.  The  nicotine  controls 
aphis  and  all  other  sucking  insects. 
The  outlook  for  apples  this  year  is 
very  good,  and  the  peach  crop  looks 
fair.  Besides  our  orchard  work,  we 
have  about  seven  acres  in  vege- 
tables, which  will  be  increased  to 
about  twelve  to  fifteen  acres  before 
the  season  is  over.     The  landscape 
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work  around  the  campus  is  about 
finished  and  is  a  credit  to  the  efforts 
of  Kleinfeld,  who  was  in  charge  of 
the  work.  The  nursery  did  quite  a 
large  business  in  the  last  couple  of 
months,  and  is  still  doing  a  little 
business.  It  is  in  fine  shape  and  is 
being  carefully  cultivated  and  cared 
for  in  preparation  for  the  nursery 
business  next  fall.  So  far,  we  are 
on  time  with  all  our  work  and  ex- 
pect to  finish  up  at  the  end  of  the 
season  away  ahead. 

E.  Hardiman 


Young  Peach  Orchard 

Our  three  and  one-half  acres  of 
young  peach  orchard  is  certainly  a 
"peach"  of  an  orchard,  and  is  a  new 
agricultural  feature  in  Farm  School. 
After  being  sprayed,  plowed,  disked 
and  harrowed,  the  orchard  has  been 
intercropped,  for  the  first  time,  with 
different  vegetables,  as  sweet  corn, 
tomatoes,  lima  and  string  beans, 
egg  plants  and  peppers.  We  ex- 
pect to  have  good  results  from  our 
work  later  in  the  season. 


Nursery 

The  past  month's  list  of  duties 
for  Farm  School  Nurserymen  are: 
Spading  of  hydrangea  and  retino- 
spora  beds,  pruning  of  the  ever- 
greens and  the  transplanted  spirea 

(flowering  shrubs),  and  the  cutting 
back  of  the  growth  of  the  wild 
apple  seedlings  which  had  been 
budded  the  previous  year,  to  allow 
the  cultivated  apple  buds  to  take 
hold  firmly  and  make  a  vigorous 
growth. 

The    jobs    just    mentioned    have 


been  completed.  The  following  is 
the     work     remaining     unfinished: 

Hoeing  around  two-year-old  seed- 
lings, and  also  the  evergreens  and 
flowering  shrubs,  plowing,  cultivat- 
ing and  fertilizing  a  bed  of  flower- 
ing shrubs  that  had  recently  been 
transplanted;  mowing  the  grass 
along  the  driveway,  clipping  the 
hedges  also  on  the  sides  of  the  nur- 
sery drive;  caring  for  the  one-year- 
old  evergreen  seedlings,  such  as 
retinospora  and  Scotch  pine,  re- 
building of  two  pergolas  which  have 
almost  fallen  to  pieces. 

The  reason  for  the  slack  in  sales 
is  the  lateness  and  the  poor  condi- 
tions of  soil  and  plants  for  trans- 
planting, which  should  be  done  as 
early  in  spring  as  possible. 

The  landscaping  department  is 
still  making  use  of  our  plants,  this 
accounting  for  the  continued  dimin- 
ishing of  our  stock. 

We  intend  to  have  all  this  com- 
pleted and  off  our  hands  before 
June  "Big  Day." 

M.  Sheer 


Farm  No.  5 


Under  the  managership  of  "Bill" 
Powell,  a  Junior,  Farm  Number  5 
has  become  a  busy  hive.  Though 
he  is  but  a  Junior,  he  handles  the 
farm  like  an  old  timer. 

Our  corn  is  all  planted,  twenty 
acres  comprising  the  lot,  and  we 
are  busy  now  building  a  fence  line 
around  our  pasture. 

The  heifers  are  in  fine  shape,  but 
are  handicapped  until  the  pasture 
fence  is  established  so  they  may  not 
have  the  run  of  our  main  pasture. 

(Continued  on  page  27) 
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LOUIS  SANTORIA    26 


Farm  School  Looses  Tough 
Battle  to  Girard  10-5 


Farm  School  started  the  game 
with  the  usual  fight  and  spirit  and 
netted  themselves  five  runs  in  the 
first  five  innings,  only  to  be  tied,  and 
later  out-slugged  and  beaten,  10-5. 

The  batting  on  both  sides  was 
pretty  even,  but  an  error  or  two  for 


FARM  SCHOOL 


R  H 

Santoria,  3b 1  2 

Borushik,  2b 0  2 

Stonitsch,  rf 1  1 

Lynch,  cf,  ss.  p 1  2 

Elliot  lb 1  2 

Regal,  c  0  2 

Brooks,  ss 1  1 

Horwitz,  If 0  2 

( rordon,  cf 0  0 

Doremus,  p 0  2 


O 

2 

3 
4 
3 
3 

2 

3 

2 

1 
4 


A 
1 
0 
0 
0 
0 
2 

5 
1 
1 

1 


E 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 


Farm     School     were     costly,     netting 
several  of  Girard's  runs. 

Captain  McCabe,  of  Girard, 
pitched  a  very  heady  game,  and  was 
given  fine  support. 

Doremus  pitched  his  usual  smart 
game  and  with  better  support  he 
will  surely  stay  on  top. 

N.  F.  S.  hitting  was  very  good  and 
Coaches  Rogers  and  Campbell  were 
well  pleased. 

GIRARD  COLLEGE 

R     H     O  A     E 

Pyott,  3b 3      3       5  4      0 

Brennan.  If 0       13  12 

Funk,  ss       12       2  5       0 

Thiele,  cf 0       15  0      0 

London.  2b 2       3       3  0       0 

Shobul.  lb 12       2  4      0 

Ramsey,  rf 2       3       2  10 

Baxter,  c 2       14  0      0 

McCabe,  p 0       2       10      0 


Totals 


5      16     27     11      0  Totals 11     18     27     15     2 

Farm  School 2     2100000     0—5 

Girard  College 3     2     0     3     2     0     0     1      0—11 
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N.  F.  S.  Swamps  George  School 
10-3 


Ow,  wow,  what  a  game!  What 
a  game!  10-3  and  N.  F.  S.  victori- 
ous. It  just  about  cured  all  rheu- 
matic cases  in  Farm  School. 

Farm  School  went  to  George 
School  all  pepped  up  to  win,  and 
win  they  did.  The  A's  couldn't 
have  played  a  better  game.  Do- 
remus,  pitching  for  N.  F.  S.,  was 
worth  seeing,  especially  in  pinches. 

There  wasn't  an  error  in  the  in- 
field or  outfield,  which  made  the 
second  errorless  game. 

N.  F.  S.  started  out  with  a  bang. 
Captain  Lou,  lead-off  man,  walked, 
Sheik  sacrificed,  Stonitch  doubled, 
making  one  run. 

Lynch  singled,  bringing  in  Ston- 
itch, and  Elliot  hit  a  homer,  scoring 
Lynch  and  making  a  total  of  four 
runs.     That  was  just  an  appetizer 

Farm  School  hit  thruout  the 
game ,  Horwitz  getting  three  dou- 
bles, Joe  Kleinfeld  three  walks  and 

GEORGE  SCHOOL 

R     H     O     A     E 

F.  Pusey,  2b 0 

Sherwood,  3b 0 

G.  Pusey,  ss. 2 

Rolman,  If,  rf 1 

W.Coles,  lb.. ...0 

Kempter,  cf 0 

Rogers,  c 0 

Long,  p,  If 0 

Malloy,  p,  rf 0 

Search,  rf 0 

Detweiler,  c 0 


0 

3 

1 

1 

0 

3 

0 

2 

1 

1 

4 

0 

1 

2 

0 

0 

1 

10 

0 

2 

0 

2 

0 

0 

1 

1 

0 

0 

1 

3 

2 

0 

1 

2 

0 

0 

1 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

a  single,  Shiok  two  hits,  Gordon  two 
hits  and  a  walk. 

Gosh,  it  certainly  was  N.  F.  S.'s 
best  team  on  the  field.  George 
School  had  to  use  two  pitchers,  and 
both  took  a  lot  of  punishment  from 
our  batters. 

Elliot  caught  an  unusually  good 
game. 


Farm  School  Looses  Breaks  to 
Temple  University  4-2 


Farm  School,  playing  a  no-error 
game,  and  brilliant  baseball,  lost  to 
Temple  University  Health  Educa- 
tion Department.  Temple's  two 
runs  of  the  four  were  on  bad  breaks. 

Both  teams  were  playing  hard  all 
the  time,  as  the  score  shows.  It  was 
one  of  the  best  games  this  year.  Our 
own  Mack  was  in  the  box  again, 
throwing  his  slow  ball,  which 
puzzled  them  greatly.  Lynch,  Gor- 
don, Shiek,  and  Captain  Lou  make  a 
wonderful  quartet  and  a  real  air- 
tight infield. 

FARM  SCHOOL 

R     H     O     A  E 

Santoria,  3b 112      2  0 

Borushik,  ss 10      0      5  0 

Stonitsch,  cf 2       2       10  0 

Lynch,  lb. 0      3     10     0  0 

Gordon,  2b 1       2      2      3  0 

Horwitz,  If ...2       2       4      0  0 

Dorenrus,  p.. .1       0       13  0 

Kleinfeld,  rf. 0       10       0  0 

Elliot,  c 2       3       7      0  0 


Totals 3      7      27     7      5  Totals 10     14     27    13     0 

•Farm  School 2     5     2     0     0     0     0     1      0—10 

George  School 0     00200010—3 
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The  outfield  of  Horwitz,  Stonitch 
and  Kleinfeld  were  c  o  d  Btantl  y 
awake,  but  were  nol  kept  very  busy 
because  of  Elliot,  our  catcher,  who 
used  bis  head  to  good  advantage, 
using  Mack  slowly  and  lastingly. 


Boxing 


Boxing  is  still  going  strong  and  a 
few  of  the  participants  are  really  in 
intensive  training. 

A  trip  up  to  Professor  Horwit/.'s 
room  would  show  two  fellows  jump- 
ing rope  and  another  learning  the 
difference  between  an  uppercut  and 
a  round-house  swing.  A  stop  is 
called  and  the  gloves  are  put  on  for 
three  rounds  of  science  and  slug- 
ging. 

Professor  Horwit/.*s  knowledge  is 
certainly  digested  by  one  of  his  pro- 
teges, whose  left  jab  so  far  has 
rocked  many. 

The  classes  are  taking  this  with  a 
lot  of  spirit,  as  each  class  wants 
the  twenty-five  dollar  prize  for  its 
treasury. 

TEMPLE  HEALTH  ED. 

R 

Hackman,  3b 0 

Stachnowski,  ss        2 

Wooley,  c     1 

Nedswike.  p 0 

I '-Turk,  lb  ...0 

I  Peering,  cf  1 

Wrieht,  If  o 

Krakenberger,  rf     0 


H 

o 

A 

E 

0 

3 

1 

0 

2 

2 

1 

0 

2 

9 

5 

0 

0 

1 

1 

0 

0 

5 

0 

0 

1 

0 

0 

f) 

0 

3 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

N.  F.  S.  Seconds  Swamp  C.  O.J.J. 

Captain  Fishtein,  newly  elected 
leader  of  the  second  tram,  led  his 
team   to  victory   in  a   game   which 

was  better  than  a  circus.  The  boys 
hit  the  ball  about  every  place  it 
could  go.  Homers  were  made  on 
bunts  and  by  some  clever  oxer- 
throwing.      It   was  a  g I  thing  the 

game  stalled  in  the  morning,  or  it 
would  have  raged  on  in  the  after- 
noon almost  to  be  called  by  dark- 
ness.    The  line-up  was: 

Hardiman,  p.:  Fishtein.  c. ;  Elliot, 
lb.:  Borushik,  2b.;  Brooks,  3b.; 
Davidowitz,  ss.;  Regal,  rf.;  Price, 
cf.;  Brick,  If. 


Get  In  the  Game! 


See  Special 

Announcement 

on  Page  10 


FARM  SCHOOL 

R     H  ()  A 

Santoria,  31) 1      0  1  1 

Borushik,  ss  0      0  2  3 

Stonitsch,  cf 0      2  2  0 

Lynch,  lb     0      1  9  0 

Horwitz.  If                  0       0  0  0 

Gordon,  2b. 10  11 

Kleinfeld.rf    ....         0       2  0  0 

Doremus,  p                0       0  0  1 


Graup,  21.  0       0       4      0       1       Fishtein.  c 


0 


Totals 4 


27     8      1 


Totals    2 


E 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 


1      12      2       0 


27      8       0 


Temple  2      10     0      0      10      0      0—4 

Farm  School 0     0     0     0      110     0     0—2 
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CAMPUS  NEWS 


SOLIS  GALOB  '26 
A.  T.  COHEN  '26 


MARTIN  IS.  ROSENTHAL  '26 

WILLIAM    WOLFSON  '27 


Campus  Celebrities 


Should  you  happen  to  be  walking 
about  our  school  campus  some  fine 
day,  and  see  a  very  tall,  distin- 
guished looking  gentleman,  bearing 
a  marked  resemblance  to  Abraham 
Lincoln,  do  not  inquire  whether  it 
is  the  President  of  the  Board  of  Di- 
rectors or  some  other  important  per- 
sonage. Be  warned:  It  is  only 
Lanky. 

There  is  but  one  Lanky.  I  might 
say,  that  when  the  Lord  made  him, 
He  broke  the  mold  and  threw  away 
the  pieces.  (His  jealous  rivals 
would  probably  answer  that  the 
Lord  laughed  so  hard  upon  seeing 
his  handiwork,  it  slipped  from  his 
fingers;  but  that  would  be  base 
envy,  nothing  more.) 

His  real  name  is  Matthew  Sny- 
der, but  it's  not  his  fault.  Of  all 
the  names  that  fail  to  fit — that  wins 
the  prize.  If  his  name  were  only 
Moses  or  Solomon,  or  even  Elijah, 
but  alas — it  is  Matthew. 

Somewhere  above  I  have  said, 
"Be  warned  of  him,"  and  take  it  not 
as  a  joke,  for  should  you  start  a 
conversation  with  him,  your  doom  is 
sealed.  He  will  tell  you  more  about 
politics,  cattle  or  literature  than  you 
could  learn  from  a  professor  in  any 
one  of  those  subjects.  He  may  at- 
tempt to  sit  on  me  for  saying  it,  but 
it  is  the  truth. 


However,  enough.  You  might 
mistake  my  meaning  and  think  I 
have  chosen  a  subject  all  knocks 
(like  his  knees).  He  has  his  good 
points,  too  (no  pun  intended). 

When  I  speak  of  his  good  qual- 
ities, I  must  at  once  become  serious. 
There  can  be  no  humor  in  speaking 
of  his  achievements  (except,  per- 
haps, that  of  the  removal  of  the  din- 
ing-room door).  His  record  is  replete 
with  successes,  every  one  based 
upon  altruistic  motives,  never  a  per- 
sonal gain.  He  most  certainly  has 
done  as  much  for  the  student  body, 
through  various  class  offices  and 
Senate,  as  any  other  person,  past  or 
present. 

This,  friends,  is  Lanky  Snyder, 
President  of  our  Student  Body.  Hail, 
King  Zaza  !  S.  C. 


May  Hop 


You  know  they  say,  "In  spring  a 
young  man's  fancy  turns  to  love." 

The  way  the  gym  resembled  a 
rainbow  on  Saturday  nite,  the  fel- 
lows of  N.  F.  S.  are  well  acquainted 
with  the  old  proverb.  What  did 
some  one  say?  Balony?  G'wan, 
you're  only  jealous.  I  guess  you 
noticed  that  the  ones  who  appeared 
happiest  were  the  ones  who  had 
"dragged  a  date."  Sure,  they  liked 
it.  Why  they  can't  wait  for  the 
next  dance. 

J.  S.  Kisber  '26 
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Play  To  Be  Presented 


In  the  Dear  future  something  will 

be  done  in  Farm  School  which  has 
not  been  done  for  a  very  long  time. 
This  unusual  event  is  the  production 
Of  a  play,  "The  Man  Without  a 
Country."  This  is.  we  hope,  the  be- 
ginning of  a  Dramatic  Club, 

Mr.  Rogers,  Mi-.  McKown  and 
Mrs.  Ostrolenk  have  kindly  con- 
sented to  coach  those  taking  part. 
Intensive  rehearsing  has  been  start- 
ed and  we  hope  to  produce  the  play 
sometime  in  September. 

M.  B.  R. 


Chess 

Rubin  '26,  was  elected  captain  of 
the  Senior  team  and  issues  a  chal- 
lenge to  the  rest  of  the  school.  A 
tournament  will  soon  be  held  in 
which  a  money  prize  will  be  given 
to  the  class  treasury. 


Various  Spirits  of  Farm  School 


In  discussing  the  many  spirits 
that  make  up  the  personalities  of 
the  students  of  Farm  School,  let  it 
be  universally  and  thoroughly 
known,  that  the  writer  is  not  allud- 
ing to  that  particular  variety  of 
spirits  recently  outlawed  by  an 
amendment  to  the  Constitution,  and 
generally  known  as  "  alcoholic 
spirits." 

The  spirits  I  make  reference  to 
are  the  relationships  and  ties,  in- 
finitely stronger  than  those  of  blood, 
that  bind  one  student  to  another 
and  tend  to   create  bonds  of  lifelong 


affinity  among  several   of  the  stu- 
dents. 

Now  for  a  litt  le  elucidation : 
Among  the  more  sophisticated 
elements  of  Farm  School,  namely, 
our  most  worthy  Seniors,  the  spirit 
or  attitude  that  seems  to  prevail  in 
nine  cases  out  of  ten.  is  that  of  open 
disgust  with  regard  to  the  remain- 
der of  us  humble  mortals.  In  fart. 
the  essence  of  their  attitude  may  be 
condensed    into  the   following  few 

phrases : 

"Desisl  from  polluting  the  atmo- 
sphere in  this,  my  exclusive  bed- 
chamber"; or  he  may  beseech  you 
in  somewhat  simpler  phraseology. 
saying  thusly,  "Take  the  air";  or  he 
may  suddenly  wax  impatient,  and. 
stamping  his  foot  irately  upon  the 
floor,   utter  vehemently:     "!!||&|)? 

Now  let  us  look  at  the  Junior 
group.  In  an  exhaustive  scrutiny 
of  the  ways  of  this  body,  involving 
much  deliberation,  concentration, 
meditation,  etc.  etc.,  etc.,  I  finally 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  they  are 
far  more  aggressive  than  the  Seni- 
ors. Many  are  the  Freshmen  who 
have  been  accosted  politely  and 
otherwise,  with  the  following  salu- 
tations by  members  of  this  class: 

"Avaunt,  lowly  Freshman,  for  I 
would  loathe  trod  upon  thy  foul 
carcass." 

"Hie  thee  hither,  brat,  since  I 
would  fain  impress  my  footprint 
upon  thy  ignoble  hindquarters." 

"Get  thee  hence,  vile  creature  of 
the  dust,  for  the  mere  sight  of  thee 
nauseates  me." 

And  to  all  this  the  Freshman,  no 
matter  how  stout  of  heart,  must 
reply  meekly:   "Yes,  Sir!"  or  "No, 
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Sir!"  as  the  occasion  may  call  for. 
in  conclusion,  I  hope  i  may  say  with- 
out any  fear  of  criticism  or  contra- 
diction, that  the  wisest,  most  endur- 
ing, most  obliging,  and  most  self- 
sacrificing  of  the  three  classes  in 
this  institution  is  undoubtedly  and 
indisputably  the  Freshman  Class. 
So,  all  hail  to  the  Freshman  of  all 
times,  and  especially  the  Class  of 
1928!!!! 


Marty's  Fairy  Tales 

As  I  was  standing  on  the  street 
corner  yesterday,  waiting  for  a  car, 
I  was  most  horribly  insulted  and 
embarrassed. 

A  girl  with  big  blue  eyes  and 
golden  hair,  about  eighteen  years 
old,  came  along  in  a  beautiful,  low- 
cut  roadster  and  actually  had  the 
nerve  to  try  to  pick  me  up.  She 
looked  at  me  and  winked,  but  I  gave 
her  a  withering  glance  and  turned 
my  back  to  her.  This  availed  me 
nothing,  for  she  got  out  of  her  car 
and  put  her  arms  around  me,  beg- 
ging that  I  should  go  with  her.  I 
pushed  her  away  from  me  and 
would  have  started  to  run,  only  she 
got  down  on  her  knees  in  front  of 
me  and  still  persisted.  However,  I 
remembered  what  my  mother  told 
me  about  these  wild  flappers,  so  I 
resisted  her  temptations,  and  I  am 
glad  to  say  that  I  am  still  as  inno- 
cent as  ever. 


I  was  strolling  along  the  campus 
a  few  days  ago,  when  Dr.  Ostrolenk 
came  up  to  me  and  bawled  me  out 


Pay  Your  A.  A.  Dues 


because  I  took  so  little  vacation.  He 
insisted  that  I  go  away  for  two 
months  to  California  (th< 
standing  all  expenses).  I  naturally 
refused,  because  all  you  fellows 
know  how  I  hate  to  take  a  vacation. 

When    I    refused,   the    dean    was 
furious.      He   threatened   to    expel 
me  if  I  didn't  take  vacation  at  once, 
so,  just  to  please  him,  I  took  out  a 
card  for  one-half  day. 

I  am  going  to  fool  him,  though; 
I  am  going  to  sneak  down  to  No.  3 
and  work  for  Mr.  Laubner. 


How  They  Got  Their  Names 
Battle  of  Waterloo 


Napoleon,  the  first  man  to  have 
cooties,  was  born  with  a  silver  can- 
non ball  in  his  mouth.  His  mother 
fed  him  on  plant  juice  and  grape 
nuts.  This  shows  that  there's  a 
reason  for  the  excess  of  vim,  vigor 
and  vitality,  which  oozed  out  of  him 
when  he  grew  up. 

Early  in  life  he  displayed  an  in- 
born military  genius,  when  he  hit 
his  nurse  on  the  head  with  a  ham- 
mer, and  also  when  he  chewed  up 
a  map  of  Europe.  One  could  easily 
see  he  meant  to  get  to  the  bottom 
of  things  when  he  crawled  down  a 
sewer  at  the  age  of  two. 

When  he  grew  up  he  was  mili- 
tary bully  of  Europe,  and  had  a  craze 
for  taking  countries.  His  motto 
was:  "A  bottle  a  day  keeps  the 
cooties  away."  He  had  a  bootlegger 
buddy  named  Lew.  One  calm  af- 
ternoon during  a  battle  Lew  pulled 
out  eight  or  ten  bottles  of  miscel- 
laneous stuff,  and  said.  "Wad'ya 
have?"     Napoleon,  scratching  vio- 
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lently,  exclaimed,  "Water,  Lew!" 
So  some  stupid  historian  called  the 
battle  Waterloo. 

W.  Wolfson  '27 


Candy  Room  Blues 


Time:  12.25  or  6.25  P.M.  Cur- 
tain rises. 

Teetsie  and  Lucy,  A.  A.  Manag- 
ers, are  seen  rolling  leisurely  over 
to  the  candy  room. 

They  are  met  by  a  hungry  mob 
outside  the  candy  store,  because 
there  was  "slumgullion"  for  dinner. 

The  crowd  gets  peeved  because 
Lucy  lost  the  combination  to  the 
lock.  Teetsie  takes  his  turn,  and 
pleases  the  angry  mob  by  open- 
ing it. 

Business  is  unusually  brisk,  and 
a  sweat  is  raised  by  both  propri- 
etors. Suddenly,  the  crowd  gets 
stingy.  Regal  has  entered.  He  keeps 
his  eagle  eye  open  to  grab  any  spare 
two  bits  for  dance  dues. 

The  famous  grabbers,  Charles- 
ton, M.  Rosenthal  and  Holloway,  do 
their  stuff.  Realizing  that  it  is  use- 
less, they  buy  what  they  want  and 
beat  it. 

Horwitz  comes  in  and  buys  his 
daily  penny's  worth  of  goods. 

Gossip  and  wise  cracks  are  dis- 
cussed fiercely;  it  finally  terminates. 

Wiseman  proceeds  to  broadcast 
the  sport  and  school  news. 

Semel,  Walters  and  Huff  try  to 
render  a  vocal  selection,  but  are 
drowned  by  protests,  and  are  quickly 
thrown  out. 

The  proprietors,  seeing  no  fur- 
ther trade  inside,  swipe  a  couple 
packs   of  gum,   and   curtain    drops. 

Teetsie  '26 


Can  You  Imagine 

Carl  Schiff  refusing  to  speak  to  a 

girl? 
Moony  winning  a  contesl  for  the 

most     handsome     man     in     the 

country  V 

Having  your  meals  served  to  you 
in  bed  at  Farm  School  ? 

The  Dean  giving  ten  days  extra 
vacation  to  all  students? 

Yourself  chuck  full  of  the  school 
spirit  and  out  rooting  your 
hardest  for  the  team?  If  not, 
why  not? 

Yourself  writing  for  the  Gleaner? 
It  is  your  paper  as  well  as  mine, 
and  you  can  write  as  well  as  I 
can.  so  why  not  shake  your  pen 
and  show  your  stuff? 

M.  B.  R. 


Culled  on  the  Campus 

Kaplan  and  Posner  have  adopted 
the  following  slogan: 
"Coats  is  coats,  vests  is  vests, 
Give  us  your  suits,  and  have  them 
pressed, 


LITERARY 


(Continued  from  page  l.t) 

nodding  clover,  with  its  fragrant 
blossoms,  lent  a  natural  beauty  to  the 
landscape.  The  countless  number  of 
crickets,  grasshoppers,  and  other  in- 
sects which  are  made  homeless  after  a 
field  has  been  cut.  sometimes  reminds 
one  of  a  devastated  country  in  which 
the  people  have  been  turned  out  and 
their  homes  burned. 

H.  Peskin 
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AGRICULTURE 


we  have  sent  some  fine  chicks  to 
the  brooder. 


(Continued  from  piij^e  19) 

Our  oats  are  well  up  and  our 
wheat  is  about  the  best  in  the 
school. 

We  all  expect  a  banner  year 
under  the  leadership  of  "Bill." 

Walt  Huff  '27 


Poultry 

Incubation 

Our  incubation  season  ended  a 
success,  with  four  70%  hatches; 
two  each  in  the  Hall  and  Newtown 
machines.  To  cap  this  climax,  our 
Buff  Orpingtons  finally  material- 
ized, and  now,  together  with  these, 

DOYLESTOWN    INN 

LUNCH   BOOM  RESTAUBANT 

Home   Cooking   Our  Specialty 

Phone  37  18  West  State  Street 


Doylestown  Steam  Laundry 

Doylestown,    Pa. 
CALL  246-J  AND  LET  US  BELIEVE  YOU 
......  OF  YOUB  WASH  DAY  WOBBLES  


H.  B.  ROSENBERGER 

Dealer  in 

Hay,    Straw,    Coal,    Cement,    Sand,    Stone, 

Feed,  Etc. 

184  Ashland  Street,  Doylestown,  Pa. 

Both  Phones  Terms  Cash 


FOR  A  QUICK  LUNCH 

Always  Visit 

Doylestown  Texas  Hot  Weiners 

12  South  Main  Street 


Brooding 

At  present  we  have  2800  chicks 
in  our  brooder  house,  ranging  from 
one  to  five  weeks  of  age.  The  mor- 
tality among  the  youngest  chicks 
has  been  remarkably  low,  being 
only  4%.  With  the  excellent  re- 
sults we  are  now  getting,  due  to  our 
"pep"  squad,  we  expect  to  make 
new  records  this  year. 

S.  M.  Bourshik 


Do  you  love  me?"  said  the  paper 
bag  to  the  sugar. 

"I'm  just  wrapped  up  in  you," 
said  the  sugar. 

"You  sweet  thing,"  murmured 
the  bag. — Ex. 


Another  way  to  preserve  a  com- 
plexion is  to  wonder  if  that  stuff 
over  there  is  poison  ivy. 

JOSEPH    WINDHOLZ 

PAINTER  and   PAPERHAXGER 

Doylestown,    Pa. 

Bell  Phone  1767-J 


Compliments  of 
a  Friend 


SUPPORT 

THE 
GLEANER 
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Heard   at  the   May   Hop 


Zuker — "That  blonde  girl  insult- 
ed.   She  asked  me  if  I  could  dance." 

Serotkin — '"That's  do  insult.  It's 
a  compliment." 

Zuker — "Yes.  but  I  was  dancing 
with   her  at  the  time." 


Luce  Levitsky  accidentia  scalded 
a  live  chicken  last  week  and  now 
its  laying  hard-boiled  eggs. 


BE  A  WINNER! 

A  Prize  Contest 

for  Every  Issue 

of  The  Gleaner 


First  Fanner — How  doyou  find  your 
new  hired  man.  Ezry? 

Second  Parmer — 1  look  in  the  shade 
of  the  tree  nearest  his  work. 


Don't  Miss  It! 


Ween  says  a  sock  in  the  laundry  is 
worth  two  in  the  jaw. 


J II II I II II II  III  I I  ill  III Mlllll  Hi  II II  Mil Illlllllllllllllllllltlllllllllllllllllllliy 

Pennsylvania  and  Little  Giant  Grain  Threshers  and  Cleaners 

a  Full  Line  of  Farm  Machinery  = 


S  Manufactured  by  3 

HEEBNER  &  SONS,  Lansdale,  Pa. 

nilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllli! 
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HIRSCH  WEINTRAUB  &  CO 

Uniforms  for  Every  Purpose 
PHILADELPHIA 


BAKERY    &    CONFECTIONERY 
HOME-MADE   ICE    CREAM 
WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

SCHABINGER  &  SONS 

Delivery    Service 
Phone  157-W  Doylestown,  Pa. 


Joe — "Hey,  Divy,  what's  that  bump 
on  your  head?" 

Div.  —  "That's  where  a  thought 
struck  me." 


Mooney  has  recently  received  his 
semi-annual  income  for  the  sale  of  his 
excessive  hair  on  his  eyebrows  to  a 
mattress  factory. 

R.  H.  BRYAN 

GENERAL  BLACKSMITH 

Horseshoeing  and   Wheelwright 

All  Kinds  of  Machinery  Repaired 

New  Britain,  Pa. 


Bucks  County  Trust  Co. 

Doylestown,   Pa. 
SOLICITS  YOUR  PATRONAGE 


William  Munz 

Groceries,  Cigars,  Candies 

Abbott's  Ice  Cream  Fresh  Daily 

Atlantic  and  Gulf  Gasoline 

Mobiloil  and  Supreme  Oil 

FREE  AIR  SERVICE 

143  W.  State  St.,    Doylestown,  Pa. 


Doylestown  National  Bank 

and 

Central  Trust  Co.  of  Doylestown 

always  welcome  you  at  their 

institutions 

"That's  the  guy  I'm  laying  for," 
muttered  the  hen  as  Mr.  Plain 
came  by. 


Salesman — "If  you  read  this  book 
carefully  it  will  save  you  half  your 
studying." 

N.  F.  S.  Student  (thoughtfully)— 
"Give  me  two  of  'em." 


William  Neis  &  Son 

Makers  of 

Superfine  Soft  Drinks 


GEORGE  SOMMER 

DAIRY  PRODUCTS 
Doylestown,  Pa. 

FRANK  C.  LEWIS 

212  South  Main  Street 

MERCHANT     MILLER 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer 

Flour,   Feed,   Grain.   Coal,  Lumber.    Seedf, 

Lime,  Sand,  Cement,  Fertillieri 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 


30 


THE  GLEANER 


Amateur  Finishing        Studio  Sittings 

kodak  Supplies 


Victor  E.  Junette 
28  E.  State  Street 

Frames  and  Framing 
CLOTHING  and  GENTS'  FURNISHINGS 

SCHUYLER  &  BOWERS 

19  North  Main  Street 
DOYLESTOWN,     PA. 

Hy  Levin  is  feeding  his  hens  ice 
water  to  get  cold-storage  eggs. 


"Are  you  a  doctor?"  she  asked 
the  young  man  who  operated  the 
soda  fountain. 

"No,  I'm  a  fizzician,"  was  the 
reply. 


EDWARD  ROBERTS 

Established  1866 
Wholesale  Fruits — Vegetables 


220-222  Dock  St, 


Philadelphia 


Dr.  Wesley  Massinger 

Veterinarian 
Chalfont,  Penna. 


Cleaning  T;.  pairing  Dyeing 

M.  PEARLMAN 

T  \n.'  »R   and    FURRIER 
SUITS  M  \!'i:  'i ■>  ■  I  iRDER 
r  Mam  Street  and  Oakland  Avenue 
l  km  leetown,    Pa. 


MARKOVITZ  BROTHERS 

Import'  is  of 

HOSIERS        UNDERWEAR      notions 

821-328  Market  Street 

Philadelphia,   Pa. 


F.  D.   HARTZEL'S  SONS  CO. 

Chalfont,  Pa. 

Dealers   In 
FLOUR,   FEED,   COAL,    ETC. 


Semel  —  "Ouch.  I've  hurt  my 
crazy  bone  again." 

Walters — "That's  what  you  get 
for  not  wearing  a  hat." 


Miller  would  like  to  know  how 
to  change  the  teeth  on  a  voice  cul- 
tivator. 

For  Things  Optical 

Dr.  Wm,  J.  McEvoy 

OPTOMETRIST  OPTICIAN 

15  East  State  Street 
Hours  9—5  Tucs.  and  Sat.  1—9  P.  M. 

H.  R.  GEHMAN 

HARNESS    and    AUTO    SUPPLY    SHOP 

Full  Line  of  Traveling-  Bags 

Suit  Cases  and  Gloves 

Doylestown,   Pa. 

WENDTE'S 

TONSORIAL  PARLOR 

Hair    Cutting,     Shaving,     Shampooing, 

Massaging 

IB  North  Main  Street  Doylestown,  Pa. 
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NEW  STRAND  THEATRE 

DOYLESTOWN,  PENNA. 
"  The  Home  of  the  Best  Photo  [days  " 

Performances  every  evening  at  7  and  8.45 

Matinee  on  Mondays,  4  P.  M.  and  Saturdays,  2.15  P.  M. 

Nicholas  F.  Power,  Manager 

C.  S.  WETHERILL 

Lumber,  Coal  and  Cement 
Building  Material 

DOYLESTOWN,     PA. 

The    Shop    on    the    Convenient    Corner 

MILTON  L.  SMITH 

PRESCRIPTION  DRUGGIST 

Columbia  Grafanola  Agency 

Doylestown,    Pa. 

Bell    192-J 

J.  F.  MOORE 

Corner  Main  and  State  Streets 
DOYLESTOWN,     PA. 

Candy,  Stationery,  Novelties,  Notions 
and  Fancy  Goods 

NELSON'S  BARBER  SHOP 

SHAVING  AND  HAIR  CUTTING 

Farm    School    Trade    Solicited 

17  South  Main  Street           Doylestown,  Pa. 

Next  to  Henry  Ely's  Grocery  Store 

F.  W.  RAIKE 

JEWELER 

24  E.  State  St.,  Doylestown,  Pa. 

Blue  Bird.  Pearls 

Blue  Bird  Diamonds 

O.  HENRIKSON 

BAKERY 
BREAD  AND  CAKES 
Plumsteadvllle,  Pa. 
Bell  Phone  815-R-5 

For   QUALITY,    SERVICE   and   SQUARE 
DEAL 

THE  REXALL  STORE 

STANDS   FIRST 
Victor  Agents         Eastman  Kodak  Agency 

Doylestown   Drug  Co. 
Cor.  Main  and  Court  Sts.,  Doylestown,  Pa. 

Patronize 
Our 

Advertisers 

FINE  SHOES  FOR  MAN  AND  BOY 

EDWARD  G.  CASE 

TOGGERY  SHOP 
Lenape  Building              Main  Street  Front 

THOMAS  LYONS 

WATCHES,    CLOCKS,    JEWELRY    AND 

SILVERWARE 

Doylestown,  Pa, 

Repairing  a  Specialty 
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John  S.  Bailey 


General 
Contractor 


Doylestown,     Penna. 
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Alfred  Lowry  &  Bro. 
Philadelphia,  Pa 


Bell  I'bone  8 


mates  Furnished 


DONNELLY'S 

(F.  J.  DONNELLY) 

Heating  and  Roofing  Repairing 

48  South  Main  St,  Doylestown,  Pa. 

Rope,  C&nvas.   Braid.  Flags,  Celery  Tape, 
Awning  C 

Hoffman,  Corr  Mfg.  Co. 

i  ractor  to  the  Government 
312    Market    Street,    Philadelphia 


Beli  182  Keystone  19-D 

CHAS.  B.  MOYER 

30  East  State  Street 
Doylestown,   Pa. 

Philadelphia  Diamond  Grid 
Battery 

IUCAL  CONTRACTING 
ENT 
AUTOMOTIVE  ELECTRICAL 
EQUIPMENT 


FRED  DIETRICH 

MONUMENT   SQUARE    BARBER   SHOP 
Doylestown,    Pa. 

Canned  Goods  Meats — Poultry 

LORCH  BROS. 

I  lotel  and  Institution  Supplies 

122-124  N.  Delaware  Avenue 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 


in  Used  Cars 

i\  inn   thii' 
be  »  ,rt 

•  *1  car  you  muy  I- 
We  now  have  a\ 

ed  cars  which  are  ei 

will  sec  them. 

A.  N.  Hellyer 

Main  and  Oakland,         DC»  )WN 


J.  A.  Gardy  Printing  Co. 
Printing  and  Advertising 
10  South  Main  Street    DOY1 

Phones-Office  369J  Home  .18 2 W 


ELIAS  NUSBAUM  &  BRO. 

ELI  NTRACTOR8 

2023   Sansom   Street,   Philadelphia,   Penna, 


Dinner  Parties  Catering  Banquets 

BRUNNER'S 

lestown's   Newest    Restaurant 
29  South  Main  Street 
Doylestown.    Pa. 
Norman  S.  Brunner.  Prop. 


Drugs 

The  Store  of  Service  and  Quality 

SAMUEL  R.  PEARCE 

Doylestown,    Pa. 


HART,  SCHAFFNER  &  MARX 

A.  B.  KIRSCHBAUM 

and 

MICHAELS  STERN  CO. 

CLOTHING 

WM.  P.  ELY  &  SON,  DOYLESTOWN 


GROFF  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE  CONFEC ': 
Souderton.  Pa. 
"THE  HOUSE  THAT  GIVES  SERVICE* 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERT  I 


: 


Monogrammed  Personal  Stationery 


name  ar 


ill 


ted  on   2(H)  s  f  letl 

and  100  • 

•ul  10 


i  if  (1 

ix  6X4  inches 

00. 
.  $1.00. 


School  and  College  Students  Wanted  to  Act  as  Agents 
Norman  B.  Nuss,        203  South  Main  street        North  Wales,  Pa. 

Producer  of  Printing  of  Quality 


Bell  Phone:  l>< 


DOYLESTOWN  TAILORING  Co. 
CUSTOM  TAILORING 

FOR  LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN 


■  • 


DOYLES  TOWN,  PA. 


Geo.  L.  WeUa,  President  end  Treannrer  Allen  B  Meyer,  Viee-Preaident 

Jos.  F.  Lagerman,  Secretary 

The  House  We  Recommend 

GEO.  L.  WELLS,  Inc. 

WHOLESALE 
MEATS,  PROVISIONS  AND  POULTRY 

Quality 

402-404  N.  Seeond  Stn 

Institutions  and  lintel*  "Our   ' 


Philadelphia 


Clymer's  Department  Store 

Bucks  County* s  Largest  Store 

ional  Farm  School  i*  One  of  Ita  Patroni 
your  Patrona/f 


K.  L.  CLYMER 


3640  S 


«>WN,  PA. 


Printed  by  Norman  B.  Nuss,  North  Wales 


